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_5 Ballizas's Biriking Attitude as
h:n_'l AI -:

a Modemn

A MILLIONAIRE REPORTER.

1 e Vangaished Cat and the Cange of
1 It-Tooter Baretone's Pun—A
Varioty of Polished,

Puointed Smiles,

Bullivan as Maro Antony.
Wanhdmpton Criliv,

Frionds, sluggers, toughs, of al, glve me your
e 1 800 |
{'f.'n:m- to biary Crsar —nat to siing bim,
tennse T =logeed D yestor eve,
And that 18 why hie (les Lisre now,
Ths ovil that teen do lives after them

The woml 18 often planted with their hones,
il Julitis = n, £ this alk lifs pirieas
Ath il you Ciesny was sanhitions—
Bl the pross bs ot muech subsidized
Outslde of saueh religlous weeklies
AR yo are not snbseribing for at present
A, Tollow eltizons 1 think ho wnk,
Or e wonld never hnve stomd np bt
Amnn 0 my talents,  You bet he wouldn’t!
Tt dlidn'i know what wns good Ter "lm,
ML Boston's pride and Joy had knocked him
ont,
And then it was too Iate to utilize his knowl-
edge.
nt youaterdny your Jullus Crosar micht
{ave stood against the world; now lies he
hwere,
A nd none 5o poor to do him reyverence,
Whitle I <thnd here, anseathed, nnseeatehed,
And nll my pockotd led with gate money.
If you have tewss o shoed propoare to shed
thum now.
You all do know this mantle. 1 remember
The fast time Coesar put it out to soak;
Lo got four dollats and o quneter on Itg
And with that st we padnted all Rome rd |
L But I am off my base. That Ciesar is Knocked
out
18 plain, and quite as plain, 1 knocked him
ouls
1 enught ilin on the ehin—great Cusar fell,
And what o fall was thers, my eonnteymen!
I come not, friends, to steni nway your hears,
1 am no ornlor, 08 SOmMe men are,
But ag yvou know me all, a plain, blunt man,
That foves my friends and gits tull occasion-
ally,
Therefore, thankin® you for your attention
2 And hopin® to see you all nein,
1 am yours truly, John L. Sullivan,

He Handled Sullivan,
Pittsburg  Dispateli:  “Pshaw!"  ox-
elnimed Smithers, Utalk about Sullivang
why, sir, I snw o manone night deliber-
ately pull him by the nose 't “He did,
" ehr Waoll 1'H bot that follow suflered for
It “You'd lose your bet,  then”
I “Didn't Sullivan pulverize him¥' *“No,
: gir, he didn't; :||n-|I the fellow that  pulted
the Iliﬁ'ﬁ-llrlw'n lend cloar around in do-

i' % Ingit." “And Sullivan never  said n
S word'! “No, sirg the other fellow did all
] the talking.” “What did he  say?!”
S “Well, he said a number of things;
S among ather things 1 heard him remark
4 more than onee: “Does the razor hurt,

wiry'’

-

Some Millionnires,

Chicngo Herald: At the opera the othor
night was a young newspaper man who
knows a good muany people. Hosatin a
free seat, attived in a borrowed dress
suit, and with barely enongh ensh in s
S pockets to pay the iee erenm and stroet-
# ear fare for the elegant young lady of
gond family and fine accomplishment
who had necopted his escort.  Botween
the acts e bozegod to be excused, and re-
tired for a fow moments to the foyer,
where he wns soen in conversation with
A lnvge, plaiu-looking man and & hand-
some mnn with o brown mustache,

“Idon't like to speak of sueh things, '

e sl to the young lady on returning to
his sent, “as Lthink that boasting of one’s
woealth I8 about the most valgar thing

out, Dot it 1 o singular coineidenca
that wiile T was standing in the foyer
Just now two gentlemen eame up and en-
red into conversation with me.,  As we
wore tnlking 1 happened to think that
the three of us wore worth four million
and 4 half dollars.”

“Indeed t queried the lady, who had
not known him long.
~ “Yes. Marshall Field is worth threo
millions, George Pullman one million,
and I think I could manage to scare up
| the other half d()]l_m‘ myseif.'"

l The Scoundrel Recognized,

|  Detroit Free Press: “Young man!"’
ghouted the retail tobaeconist, “didn't [
eaution you to keep your eyes peeled for

'pluvml silver coinsy™
| *Yea, sir.”

“Well, here's a plugged half dollar
whieh you have tuken in this afternoon
while I was out.”

“Yes, sir, I know I did.”

“You knew it was plugged and yot
you acceptod it?’

“Yes, cir. I hadn't the moral courage
to refuse.”

“Oh, you hadn'ty Well, on Saturda
night you can ke your puy and lfu.
“don't want a boy here who will let a

undrol impose on him in that fashion.

ould you Know the despicable villain
nt'

'Oh, yes, sir; 1 know him well,"”

“Who was it?"

- "“Your futher.”

The Oause OF It
Witde Whipple {n the Juilge,
IBl.‘l.:r Inte Professor Tertlakoll
i s used to glve the data
s Anpeut tha jJactiiations of
| Old Term’s vertebratn
1 He tucked Lis new selsimometer
in favrie of his hatter
b And remarked thint lnferentin attributed the
~ same to an embrotlment of the sub-reptilian
- guchus tsnnistriatus with the eartilaginons
) mlllnpmla and n sequent displacement of
% tervestrinl substrata.
Just here Professor G, O, Loge
; Cauglhit on to t'other's chatter,
©Aud with a nose suspiclous of
ome part in n regatta—
That part where bibulants do make
% The fermentations seatter—
| e asserted that the tnultations were predi-
eatod upon a deldscence of the mieaclons
L depositin of the ante jurassie collueation
and 4 contemporatneous trepldation ot the
tossiliferuta,
i Whereat Professor Jokemall—
X oftlemlnm ot the spatier
- oceull sentences outgrown
J From geologie blatter—
| marked, with trony of one
R L st would all seienee shatter,
Thst blowed i s brainometer didn't
) Lely geasophy in the presence of such
mloeﬂwlulmw of what sort of an all-
palpitation was the watter.

. " He fioe Lt
K b Freo- Press; *Say!" he eallod
out as ran up-stairs and entered the
il to the right, “'is it troey™
W hat ' calmly inguired the occupant.

hat you huve decllned to nllow your
| o be used in the congressional

.

ell-—-nhem—you —-"

“Phen it 15 true, and L have won a new
But, suy, whut on earth could have
you to deeline, when the nom-
pn would have been were form, and
leetion n cortaintyr’

But, ns [ was going to romark, [—"
SOh, oertainly -~ privite }business—hon-
¥% enough—an eye ou the governorship,
gnd all that, but your friends will be dis-
We wanted a

Py J:Eud at the same,
pan the pecr of any one in that august
boudy. Too had—really too bad!"

fes—nlicm, " eonghed the other, who

' ﬂ It come within forly miles of de-
|

aliy & nominution, “'you spoke to we
the other day abput—Tlet's seey”
= MOh, yes, | did want & loan of §25, but
8] skirmished around and-—-"
= Certainly, youoan have it, and douple
amount if you wish, and i you don't
ppen to be flush st the ond of thirty
days, tuke sialy, Yes, my private busi-
Bels 18 vory pressing—yes—ihem--talk
L With you again.”
- =
tntercstod in Othier Peoplo's Busta
¥, Quilp, J\;\'e you seon that bust of
loon, yety"

|

‘i pot interestod ln other peo-

ple's busts, 1'm jost getting over one of

my owi.

Daollar _n i’hmio.

First Castomer (to bharteri=1ave von
got anything that will tnke the ourl out
of hinir, binrbor

Harhor—Yon bet I'hat eleetrie elivir

of mine will do it.
Sevoml Customoer (1o
Have vou it
hair earl
Barbos
of m

barbor
will make

sHme

anything that

Db

Your biet, Thot electpic
1

e will do it like 4 elinym

1] elixir

A Champlon Linn
Thore isa liar in Californin trying to
hoend off the lines who got ‘J']‘ the ¢lren
Intion stutements for the duily papers
Fhe California line says Wil Vandors,
who fell through the roof of a sawmill
when the boiler exploded Inst woeek,
conghed np a eircular saw and a pieca
of lung toadny,  Dr, wilking put the Tang
bk under Vander's shirt and set it by
Lhie stenm g He was so far recoy
ered this evening that he blew the bottom
Gt of the Tdng-tester, snd the water in
the machine neirly drowned a Baptist
preancher,  Iis bellaved that the duck
g the preacher received will prevent
lim feom whieezing next Sunday morn-
gz, Vandors, who was the engineet nt
the time of the boiler explosion, wis not
in the all, bat the owner of the mill made
him repair the hole in the roof at his own
expense, bosides bringing  suit for the
recovery of the saw!’
The Vanguished Cat.
New tork Sum
Out of the window n man
Leaned with o look of despalr,
Listening with hagcered face to a cat
W hose melody rent the alr,
e threw down an old bootjack,
But the ent never heeded (s Tall;
e sat on the fenee and renred his beek,
And continued his dismal waul,
He reaghod for his gan and fired,
He shonted and hallooed “seat !
But it wns no use, Lie sae ol SOng
Came Forth from the same old eat,
Butat lnst a ray of hope
Lighited the man's despair,
Ot ot the window he leaned onee more
Into the damp nighit air,
And a smile of Intinite peaco
Over his features fell,
The song of the eat died ont in the night
As L rang lils u;hcaufuvl i
“ B TROMMASON,

How She Felt the Barthguake,

“Did you feel the earthqguuke, Mrs,
Flaheretyy™

SFaith, an’ T.did. "

“Ihere was yon?'!

“In the eellar. 1 was gropéng m the
dark among the winter preserves,'”

“Presarves! Ye're gettin' very high-
toned.”

“Pat do loike picklcd onfons and siqnash
jam, and I'd put some up for him, | was
rayehing among the presarves when I
folt it."

“Phwat was it loike?"

“Wirra, what would it be? It was only
a little jar."

Accidentally Arrvested and Convieted.

Detroit Post: “"And that prisoner over
there torning broom handles,” said the
guide, who was showing a party throngh
the Michigan City prison fllll‘ other day,
Ywas the trusted bookkeeper for afirm
Indianapolis.  He  cwbezzled  about
$15,000,

“And what is he doing heres!?

“They arrested and convicted him and
he got ten years,"

“Noi

“Fact, Everybody savs it was an ac-
cident, or something or other, and 1 he-
lieve a petitton is being  circulated for
his pardon.”

*On what gronndss"

“That he left the firm suflicient ensh to
pay a month’s gas bill, and that he wasn't
the supermtendent of a Sunday school.
1 will now show you a man who got
twenty vears for stes ing an old horse,
whichi died on his huads, 4

An Agricultaral Fair,

Estolline (D. T.) Ball: “"What elass do
you want to enter your horse in¥'' said
the president of the agrienltural fuir as
he mot the honest farmer at the gate.

“Enter my hoss! 1 ain't got no hoss to
enter nowhere,"

“Don't want to put cither of your
horses on the track?y™

“No, sir.”

“Got a wheel of fortune or any such
thing you want to set up#"

“Naw!"

“Then what are you driving in with
the team and wagon fory”

“Why, I've got a pun’kin here four feet
highand alot of big corn and some o'
the best squashes in the whole country,
and there's a two-year-old steer tied be-
hind the wagon that beats anything you
ever see, I know."

“That may all be, my friend, but this is
no place for you, it you've gota horsg
you want to put on the track or any kind
of a confidonce game you might come in,
but as it is, we have no room for you,
C'ome, move on there, and give Colonel
Toeweight n chance to drive in. Go and
fead your garden truck to your big steer.”

They Nevor, Never Do,

Detroit Free Press: On one of them tel-
ephone eirevits in the western part of the
city, where four subscribers use the same
line, one of them was called up the other
duy by a second on a mutter of business.

“You say you paid §2 per yard?'' quer-
ied the first,

“No, 1 didn't suy exnctly.'"

“But my wife wunts to know.
the exact figures,"

“1 will the first time I see you."

“But why not now?"

“Beenuse Mrs. L., who is on the line,
is nlways listening at her telophone to
hear what the rest of us say, and my wife
dovsn’t want her to kunow,™

YOI, that's it, 1 thought you might ba
afrand of Mrs, B, Thut's one of hor tricks,
too, though 1 guess both of "em are away
tolny. Good-bye,""

“Holid on there! called a voice as the

trumpoets were lowered. “Lam Mrs, L,
anid I want to tell both of you men that
you state n dehibernte falsehood when
you suy 1listen. You are no gentlemaen,
and my Lusband shall make you apulo-
zize!
g *And hold on some mora! ' ealled a soc-
ond voice. “lIam Mrs, B., and any one
who says 1 listen to other people’s talk
has got to prove it in court! Make up
your minds to hear from me!”

Four trumpets wera earefully lowered
from four ears and hung up on four tele-
phone boxes, and dgep silence b
o'er the lund, TG

An Autograph Album Victam,
Lynn Union,
He wrested (ull long with the dictionary
MY
For a valiant wight was ho;
Nor bread, nor wine, norest he took,
Nor thoughitless revelreo;
For l:ue l:nnutl with the eomely nympli-like
(L
Aund the lnngnishing, melling evue
Hud couxed iim o writes o her autograph

Give me

ik,
And he mote not dare to decline.
Al rsﬁrluk\\rult he strove with the dietionary
U E
From dawn to dewy eve, -
And from day to day no rest he took
Nor sought no glad r‘;ln'h:vn.
beversl days he wrestled with the dictionary
MK
Theu el 1ike a lifeless stone—
As His gorpse told well by Ms ghastly look
That the dictionary book had thrown,

His Conundrum,

Rambler: After Mr, Tooter Bareatone
hind sung' Chusing Skoeeters in the Dark™
Mr. Celluloid Dickey usked of the inter-
lovutor:

“William, ean you telt me why angels’
visits nre like Chicago sawersy”

“1 don't know, Richard,"" replied the
interlocutor, in his rich basso volce,
“why are angel's visits llke Chicago
sowers?t''

“Pecause, sir, they are phew! and far
botween "’

The interlocutor heaved a sigh of great

!

maenitide and announced that Mr. lar
ing Goetis wonld sing “Down Where the
Sunidwich Blooms.’

Netter Get Another Lawyer,
Mujor Gassaway, a Ban Antonio Iaw
yor enguged by a man necensed of horsa
stealing said, “"Are yon really gailtyy’
SWaoll, major, if I wns innocent what
parthily use would I hinve for o Inwyer?
It so guiity that 1 reckon you  had bet

ter got another lanwver to help yon.™

The Conrt Had a Fellow-Foeling.

Fesus Siftings: Major Goespway, o
prominent SN Antonio Inwvi r, 15 fin-
mous for his long speeches,  They are o
long they cause his ellonis to ot long

| sentences from the exasperated ey
Recontly Major Gassnway defonded a
murderer, and addressed the jury ofl

and on for the bettsr partof two days,
The jury gave the man imprisonmont for

Ife in the |||'?|i|1'l|1|:||'!,', and they would
hive given Crus=awny twice a8 much i
they eonld nave legally done o, When

Judge Noonnn, who wns on the beneh,
asked the doomed man the usual quoes
tion as to his having objection to sentence
being pronounced on him secoraing to
Inw, the latter replied: 1 think, your
honor, that the time consomed by my at-
torney in adilressing the jury ought to be
deducted from my term of imprizon
ment.,” Juadge Noonan said he thought
g0 oo,

Dividing the Fstate,

Ramblor:  “Ab, good morning, Mr
Skineur,” remarked Lawyer Fleeccom, as
hie met his fellow-lawyer on the stroet;
“1 hear old Richiield died Iast night.*?

Yes" responded the other; 1 am the
attorney for his daughter and I'm just
going up to see her,”’

“Indecd! Well, 'm the attorney for
his son, Can't we make o little some-
thing out of thisy™'

Lawyer Skinner strokod his ¢hin voe-
Hoctively.

“Tabink we might,” he said, “I'1 ad-
vise Miss hehficld to contest the will.
' tedl her that her brother has no vight
to half the estate, aml that of she will
{l':lll_}'. zo to court she might as well haveat
all.

“Ume—yes; and ' detend it for hoer
brother.  But suppose I am defentod o

“Then appeal 1!

SAnd aof vou're dofentod '

“Why, U'll appeal 10"’

“Batwhen it gets to the highest conrt ™

YO, welly we'll bave the estate our-
selves then, and we'll divide it,"

———
BUFFALO BILL'S COYOTE CRY.
He Hears It in a Theatre Box
flecognizes an Old Friend.
Chieago Herald: An Incident ocenrred
at the Grand Opera honse  Friday which
brought buek to the minds of the inter-
ested parties a vivid recollection of times
long gone by, Ina box, surrounded hy
a party of friends, sat Buftalo Bill,  T'wo
days previous he had left s Wald West
show in the east, intending to spend
wiik or two at his home in North Platte,
Neb.. but hnd broken his journey at Chi.
cnro, to see his partner, Nate Sulsbury.,

and

The first act of “The Brook™ had just
coneludod, when, amid the aonplanse,
Buffato Bill notieed o pecnling soumd,

similur to the ery of a young coyote,
The sound attracted no  attention from
any one else, but it cased the ox-scout to
ciast o hureied glanee arouml the  house,
while his face bore a look of mingled
hope and  astonishment.  As his cyes
rested on o box opposite lnm he saw a
person waving his hand to him, and inan
imstant made tor the door.

ST ain't mistaken there's o partner
of mine, whom | haven't seen for twenty
yeurs, Nobody but he knows that ery,”
he remarked, as he hastily left the hox,

Half an hour elapsed ore ho vetarned.

“I told you," said he, “that nobody but
Jim Geary and myself knew that ery,
Who is Geary® Why, the bravest mun,
sir, that ever i'l\.'('(!. Back in—let's sen—
05, o0 and '67, Jim and 1 were convoy-
ing dispatehes between Fort Hurker and
Fort Larned, a distnnee of 200 miles, and
‘twas n blood-red Indian country then,
The Kiowas and the Comanehes were on
the war-path.  We were expected to
wateh the country pretty elosely, and
many atime we bad ali-might rides for
our lives, Getting along toward the
end of hostilities, one night Jim and
two others and  myself  starvted out
to  seour  the  country, We  were
hardly out of sight of camp before we
were attacked by a band of Kiowas,
There must have been about twenty of
‘em, and they haa been hiding  bahind
the rocks. One of our companions fell
at their first volley, and we had barely
emptied our Winchesters when the other
extrn man went down too, with a bullet
in his head, Then followed the most
tdesperate fight on horsebuek 1t was ever
my luek o indulge in. Our horses were
of the best, and we gave them a chance
to shiow all there was in them, From 3
in the afternoon until 8B that night we had
no sign of a rest. Kill any? Well, 1
can't say just how many we did kill, for
we didn’t ent notches in our gunstocks
in them days. Didn't work for u record,
The ohances ave that if that running fight
hadn't oceurred there wonld be a h.-w
more Indians drawing rations from Uncle
Sam. You see that scur?'’ drawing back
a cuff which wuas linked with a buffalo
head composed entirely of diamonds,
“that's the only serateh 1 gor. while my
old pard Jim, over there, carries three
tokens of the redskins' desire to sond him
to the lmlpu_v hunting grounds.”

The subjeet wa= naturally commentod
on more or less during 11)10 balance of
the evening but Genry's peculinr ery was
heard no more. "The lutter is now a resi
dent of Kansas, where o prosperous gro-
cery business  and other speculations
have brought himy o fortune,  Cody s
the happy possessor of n ¢ool hulf il
lion. Last night tho pair ocoupied & box
at Hooley's kKindly pluced at their dis-
wsaul by Munager Cleveland of  the Me.
vish, Johnson & Slavin minstrels, after
which a party ot twenty or more listened
to o number of interesting stories in one
of the purlors of the Lelund,  Duffalo
Bill leaves immediately for North Platte,
returning to his show in two woeks,

ot iz Al 7
How Armour Sat Down on a Dude,

Chicago Herald:  Mitlionaire  Phil
Armour hos o pleasaont custom of buying
4 suit of clothes once & year for um:h Ih
his office smployes, This yeur ull but one
of the boys visited a certain tallor on the
South Side and were measured for suits
rungln* from Lo B85 The exception
wis a dude, who scorned the seloetious
maie by his colleagues,. He wanted
something gorgeous snd - tight-titting,
After puwing over the fushion plates of
the tailor he Hnally selected i piece of

gods which would cost $125 to build
nto garments. When the tailor, o fow
wooeks lator made inguiries for the pur-
pose of llndini.t out whether this young
mun with such @sthetic taste was really
g0 unfortunate as to have o work,

“Is he at work in any of our depart-
monts?” Mr, Armour asked, turning L
one of his leutenants. .

*Yes; he works in the —— room," was
the reply.

“Eh, ¢b; has he drawn his money for
this month "

*“*No, sir; not yet.”

“Well, then, go get lus salary and give
it to me and tell bim 1 want to see him
at onee,"

Whon the dude tripped up to the mil-
llunlmru the lattor cleared his throat and
[

“Young man, 1 like to have my clorks
consider themselves on an equal with
ono another,  Inlooking over the tailor's
bill 1 find that you rate yourself §00
higher than the figures your colleagues

lace upon themselves, As 1 see no

ngible proof of your great worth to this
establishment, It gives me muoh satistae-
tion to present to you your month’s sal-
ary together with my estimate of your
villue—your dismissal-from my service,
Remomber 1'm an expert on and
kuow how to salt thew."
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MUCH ADO ABOUT NOTHING,

The Campaign of General Milea in Ari-
gona and Ita Results,

The Apache Blondhound Begged to
Come In and Tendered a Pass to
IMorida - Linwton's Services
Overcatimated.

Fomr Guast, Arizona, Oetober 2, 1854
—{Correspondence of the Bri)—In my
lnst I gave you thetrae inwardness of the
Apnche enmpnign and the inside history

of Geronimo's surrender to Miles, or as
the army men have callod it, Miles' sur.
render to Gorondmo,  The story 12 now,

a4s [ pradictod it would be, public prop
Noone hore protonds,
Generitl Milea himself, that Geronimo
wus enplured or gave himsoll ap until he
hadd exacted his own terms from the nrmy
oflivers who took him m charge, Ceneral
Milos' report shows just what T sad o
must show, that his famons enmpaign
had ab=olntely nothing to deo with the
Aprehes captara Younge Gata wood took
two of Crook's old scouts and went to
hunt Geronimo, found him of convse,
promised him his life and w froe pnss to
Florida nnd bronght himan without nny
more trouble than Crook wounld bave had
if the war department hadn't forbidden
him to make terms with the wily Apache
This is the long and short of the ease
Generanl Miles feels that he has blundered
but feels worse to sea the clonds nf,l:lnl‘}'
which he fmagined  were wreathing in
halo over s hoad, disappearing under
the sharp eviticism which he is recelving
for sailing under false colors,

Army ofticers thronghout the tereitory
are greatly disguetod over the inglovions
closv of the Apuache eampaign.  They
have obeyed orders without -ﬁllz'hli(illill‘_:
as wus their duty, although they Knew
from experience which  Mues did not
have, that the =tylo of eampnigning at
first adopred would he without results,
And now alter all the haed=hip, the end-
less andd froitless scoutings. the elhap-trap
awd nonsense about “heliographs™ and
frontier scouts, they have seen the eame-
paign elosed just as Crook offered the
war department o close it befora evor
Miles came down  with  his bonsts amd
bragadavio, and on methods which Crook
was forbidden to employ beeanse the war
department wished to make “‘an exam-
ple’ of the hostiles.  As the truth comes
out that there was no necd of any cam-
pidgn at all, that Crawford virtually
closed the war months ago and that Ger-
onimo has been  playing squat tag with
the troops amd waiting his chanee to sur-
ronder on terms of his own making, the
avimy officors, worn out anil tired with
their senseless work, ave not glow about
spenking out their minds privately about
the whole business,

erty. not even

Lawton has roccived o great deal of
unilerserved crcdit for Geronimo's suar-

rendor,  He hoed nothing whatever to do

with it.  Licutenant Gatewood with two
scouts begged Goronimo to come in,
promised  him  bmmunity from danger
and  secured the return of the whole

Chivealinnn envaleade, 1t is said hero
that Gatewood was highly incensoed over
the way in which his strategic move was
sippressed for Lawlon's  benetit and
threntened to “blow.”  General Miles
was equad to the emergencey and stnoothed
matiers over by making  Guatewood aide
de enmp the other day and assigning
Captanin Lawton to the neting inspector
generalship. ‘The annonncemoent of the
appomtments has probably reached you
by this time, Genersl Maes' friends here
are boasting that General Crook s oat of
favor with the admimstration. 1 do not
know how that is, but he eertainly is not
out ef favor with the army officers of
Avizonn, if we execept o cartmin disgrun.
tled eolonel who will never recover from
the shoek he received when General
Crook frankly gave him his reasons for

not plaeing him an an importnnt  com-
mand for which he was untitbed.
o Javesg B Cavrey.

e
BARBARA'S MISTAKE.

“Barbara, lat us go aod walk by the
river to the bridge."

“No, Licutenant Gresham: the day is
much too warm,"” she saidy lazily.

“But I may never ask you again.”

“1 cannot help that.”

The romantie walk byothe river was
mueh too sentimental a place to suit the
frame of mind she was in just now. Too
many recollections clustered around it;
meniories of the happy days when she
and Mark had wandered there, and
talked pretty nothings, ewore eternal
friendship, aud looked eternal love. To-
day all this was changed,

Mark put a strong control upon him-
self, but Hw looked angry.

“Why did younot come to the "June
hal!'¥' ' he asked, stiffly, “*You promised
me that you would come.”

SO, dud Iy 1 had forgotten all about it.
I could not have gone, at any rate, for
Dr., Guyon had maae an engagement
with me for that day, and 1 could not
have broken it,"”

SBut my engagement was made first,”

My dear bov, don’t yon know that an
engagement with o man of Dr. Guyon's
superior yenrs, to say nothing of his su-
perior accomplishments, must be pari-
mount '

“Barbara,” snid he, wrathfully, *‘do
yon cara anything for that fellow !
1L by thiat tellow” you menn Dr, Guy-

on, lllt:ll you eandidly 1 nm very fond of
him,’

“Po you menn to say then that you
eare nothing for me.”

“lyoen so, '’

“Then I shall say good-by. Remembor
this, however; you have thrown away o
trae heart,  You have been pluying the
coiquet admirubly for one 50 young. A
little more experience and vou will at-
tamn perfection,  But some time there will
be o day of reckoning, and your life will
feel the shudow of sorrow you have muatlo

me feel”

“My prophetic cousin, good-hy, If I
ever repent you will never know of my
repentunce.’”’ }

le suddenly turped, caught her slignt
figure in his strongr grasp, sigsed her pas-
sionately and strode down the wulk out
of sight, r

“0) why did I not tell him that I could
not go te his grmlunlhu.i bull becuuse 1
had no dress to wear! Then Mary Rex-
ford aaid that he was devoted to a young
lndy there and that every one suid they
were engaged, Aund Barbara Newman
luys second fiddle to no one,  Of course
Iw thinks that I like thut old Dr. Guyon,
when I hygte him," )

Mark Greshum sailed awiy 1o foreign
parts, He flirted with English  dames,
danced with Spanish beauties, made love
1o girls whose bright eyes outshone the
splendor of southern skies, and—0 woful
tale!—he forgot Burbura Newman,

Bix years went by, aad he had orders
to report himself at heaudguarters in
Wiushington. As he once more rovisited
the scenes of his youth he wius reminded
of old times and of Burbara, The longer
he thought of her the more 1atense grow
lus longing to see her. Bo one ling morn:
ing he went in quest of his old love,

rln found the place deserled and
dreary. The foliuge wus mors dense,
The sole oecupant was un old man who
had been in My, Newnan's service for
nmiany years. e romembered Mr, Mark,
as he ealled him, and st once begau Lo
give an aecount of the past yeirs.

Miss Barbarn had been gone some time,
Her unele had died, leaving bor the house
and its contents, but no mokey, and no
one had been able to flnd t{# of he had
spyor where e kopt i Miss Barbare
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THE GREAT SUGCESS

With which we have met in the disposal of the several specialties we
advertised durine the last week has proven to us that the people of

Omaha appreciate bargains whenever they are offered, and in order to

| keep the ball rolling we have placed ou our bargain counters for this

week the following: One lot of Men's All Wool Cassimere Pants at
$2.560, worth at least $3.50. One lot of Men's Blue Chinchilla Pea
Jackets and Vests at $6.90, worth at least $9. One lot of medium
weight Cassimere Overcoats at $7.50; sold by other dealers for $10:
Another lot of our celebrated All Wool Men's Cassimere Suits at $6,
which are positively worth at least $8.50. Our All Wool Scarlet
Undershirts and Drawers at 50c each are going fast. All of these
specified lots are in rather limited quantities, and those desiring to
examine them will find it to theirinterest todo so atonce. ALL GoODS
AT STRICTLY ONE PRICE AND MARKED IN PLAIN FIGURES.

THE NEBRASKA CLOTHING GOMPANY

Cor. Douglas and 14th sts., Cmaha.

THE ENTIRE STOCK OF

EO. LOUIS & COMPANY

1317 and 1319 Douglas Street,

CONSISTING OF

Furniture, Carpets and Stoves,

Mirrors, Pictures, Clocks, Bronzes,
And General Household Goods.

AT 5O GCents ON THE DOLLAR
1317 and 1319 Douglas Street.

more contented and happy man, He is
more sociable in his bhubits, and is d
longer afruid to appear in public. He has
begun the senson wlrendy by going to the

had done ull she could to sell or rent the
house, but no one wanted to live in that
out-of-the-way place. bo, as she had to

muke her own liv'l:)ﬁ, in soma wilt_;,' she

she wos alroady close by, As shie sisv them
she hesitated, then npproached. " Sho in-
elined her head as they lifted their hats
to show thoir respeoct.

@i ‘g Gresham arose and stood trans: | opers house two weeks in succession,
went away to teasch; but her health hod Mark 404, g : 1 : e e

i omewhere olse, | Uxed as he watehesd her-go by, Aat winter he persistentdy refused to go
failed and she had gone some 3 o o

to places of entertainment,
probably not walked half o square out-
gide of the white house grounds.  Whoen
going to New York he hus always boen
curelully guarded on getting out of his
carringe ut the depot, und he hag bheen
particular W avoid u erowd, On Mon.
day night I watehed him ot the theater
with Illfn- wife, Everybody watehed them,
and 1 may soy that the audicnce were not

YGresham seems ruther struck. Why
don't you go and make her sequaintance,
and tender our sincere sywmpathics for
her in her trying position®

I owaill” ‘lllitF Murk, promptly, and
woved off in the direction she bad taken,

She waos loaning against o muast, look-
ing dejected,  Ar he drew near he raised
his cap. "

“Pardon me——

the old man did not know where,

He went to the town in which she had
taught, but there he could learn nothing
of her excepting that she had gone away
two vears before, but where they didunot
know. He spent the remainder of his
leave in his fruitless guest, and was
obliged to luin his slup disconsolate,

The good ship G— lay at anchor in
the Mediterranesn Sea, und a party of

: I awn bne r vell, and as | ut all 85 considerate about staring us
> . rod und smoked She had thrown bnok ber vell, a

4, P.lillm!l'[l’::,lmil:;::;l;{,ul:ﬁ;:‘-1‘11‘ of ':\’l‘.-;. she turned aroil in o sturtled way he good  tuste prohably demanded, H
U G i sanw Harbara, 8 fow yesrs older, but more | seemed more at ease sud betler con-

andria was going nu.f and L!,mmmdnl of
foreigners sought snfety whercver they A Ans
could, and about thirty flld taken refuge :llll hbl-ur“l P T e
under the Awmeriean flag upon the G——, arbara, L1 \ j A e A
and were cordinlly welcomed by the have been 3’."'-"“'2“!":"1 "l'r "'“‘m‘ “: Illlis;'
‘ \ . P the, and now tha wmve fount
offlcers, Among them were two lidies | IMODths, anc now A4l & 4 o,
{(unusual \'l!iilul':tllpun a mun-of-war), m; "l;mlll'lbslrl ié!;:}ll-.ymur let her slip away
Id lady, who was the very essence o O it 4. il i nftcr
3!51‘()!“{'!’“ und ill-nature, and hor com- Mark, can f“" ever h".‘;.“" me, -:.flhl 100G 0 i
hom was yented all her  the erucl wiy in which I trested you o greater control over him than some of
l;arul‘t':'n. upon wio “Never mind--that is all past now. I | the pnl!lil'lu!;n \l\ h!u huve ni'lud l.u‘ml‘lu-
" ' . - v] akinie v Wk s . sliowvae ¥ 1
e apn 10 ioute ‘o shall neyer forgive myself for taking you | ence him eould believe possible. Theso
" ‘hruhlum; ".‘"‘1'1.]“'"‘1::'::""11“}) E:ILL::J& at vour word T Can you not radéen lmhh“"m must foel envious to ses her
' Itl\';'e ?t.J‘ll gota ghimps . yoiirr promises mude so loug ago, and | bind lllllla to her will. Sho is a womlull of
ady yeit : A w ' | murey met" strung clinraeter, groal persussive force,
..{;:'_;“l m‘ :110‘: “::llah.:."i?'r‘g:tl:‘l}ml&l ||::1:|:d “"Yes,'' she whispered niul no ligtle smbitien, Bhe has wonder-
e ; i’l:.l ¥ ‘.;‘H.ll' wos wbusing her this - - ful compuosure in public, sud carries hep=
l;::‘:;:i::t b : The President After Marriage. solf Iu.i!...e W b;.tép:?» of u_r-j.-,l“d if she “i
2 : - : 1 - Tl : ardled life | peeted 1o be looked ol wnd did pot
“tiy Juve! she is coming now." Philadelphia Telegraph: Marrled | o
‘1"1:3 u:t::;un came uoug 100 s00n, for | bus iwproved the prosident. He s a litumuch. Yel sue does uot puse.

tented than 1| have before seen him in
publio. They walked out of the thoaley
with tho other people, were just as wueh
pressed upon the stafrs, and had o wals
some minutes ln the strect  for Lheir cure
ringe.

Mrps, Clevelund 18 buving o softoning
influenoe over the president, and she hos

beautiful than ever.
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